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Flag Day 


The American Flag Association was 
organized Feb. 17, 1898, its motto 
being: “One Flag, One Country, God 
Over All.” Its object is to secure Na- 
tional and State legislation for the 
protection of the flag from degrading 
uses, and to secure a general obser- 
vance of June 14 as “Flag Day” be- 
cause on that day in 1777 Congress 
adopted the United States Flag. 


June 18, 1978 


"TJ PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE to the FLAG of the UNITED 
STATES of AMERICA and to the REPUBLIC for which 
it stands, ONE NATION under GOD, indivisible, 
WlUheLibERTNerandaJUSTION Lor ALL. 


Rev. Francis Bellamy, a Baptist minister in New 
York state, composed the original pledge that was 
published in the "Youth's Companion" on Sept.8, 
1892. Changes were later made by Congress. The 
magazine was published in Boston and Rev. Bellamy 
was on its editorial staff. 


Is this significant ? The name "FRANCIS" stands 
out prominently of important things in our nati- 
onal history. The"Pledge of Allegiance"-the song 
"America" or "My Country 'tis of Thee"--and the 
national anthem, "The Star Svangled Banner"--all 
were composed by a man having"Francis" in the full 
name] 


As Senior citizens now, how well we can remember 
the thrill and PRIDE that we had as school child- 
ren when it came time to recite the PLEDGE OF ALL- 
EGIANCE taught by patriotic teachers. They were 
precious moments full of the realization that this 
was our LAND to enjoy and protect. No one then 
dared or even thought of showing disrespect and 
non-allegiance. Would that the same pride could 


be instilled again in young hearts. It seems ironical that some want and 
demand all rights in this country to enjoy the privileges of liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness without feeling the least obligation to uphold 
and protect this unique freedom of ours. The vast majority should insist 
that if they are not willing to share this tremendous responsibility then 
they should be deprived of our most generous hospitality and be deported. 


I PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE----do you ? 


Bunker Hill Day June 17, 1978 203 years ago this famous battle took 


place when the colonials headed for Bunker Hill and fortified Breed's Hill 
in Charlestown, Massachusetts. They repulsed the British twice before ret- 
reating after inflicting casualties of 1,000 to them. General William 
Howe was the British commanding officer. On June 15th Washington was 
named Commander-!n-chief and came to Cambridge on July 3rd toassume command. 
He learned about the great battle long after it had taken place. 

1 


What a month June is with so many special days 
in it for celebration. Remember when you were 
a "June Bride"--maybe,or was it some other date? 


Anyway,a new life was started differing from the 
home atmosphere of parental care and guidance. 
Facing a new world with a "strange" man and all 
that ! And yet--you survived to be "75" or more, 
REMEMBER ? Ah, the Good ole Days ! 


\ 
, A day so eagerly sought after when one could march out into 
Graduation this great big wonderful world, full of enthusiasm ready 
to lick the pants off it--only to find when we got older 
that we had been clipped. Of course there are many who were able to win 
in that race but don't count on it. 'Tis said"'tis better to have loved 
and lost than not to have loved at all". Fate levels everything for in the 
end we can take nothing with us except the good will we have tried to give 
and show to our fellow man. The joy of graduation means all the friends 
that have shared our lives during those many years along with the pleasures 
in those associations and soon to realize that they endure for life. 
Graduation-- a stepping stone on life's journey and you can make it what 
you will so that sweet memories may be yours in old age. 


BELLINGHAM GRAMMAR SCHOOL 


A Father’s Day Prayer 


Mender of toys, leader of boys, 
Changer of fuses, kisser of bruises, 


Bless him, dear Lord. 


Mover of couches, soother of 


John Alcott 
Hannah Julia Arnold 
Benny A. Baldiga 
Cora Campano 
Florence Carrier 


GRADUATES 
Boy graduate to girl graduate: “It 1928 
won't work, Agnes. I’d always be 
cum laude to your summa cum 
laude.” —B. Tobey in Look 
Willis Adams Howard Lipsett 


Julia Mason 

Stephen Michaloski 
Annie Morris 

Anna E, Mostek 
Annette Stella Rivard 


ouches, 
Pounder of nails, teller of tales, 
Reward him, O Lord. 
Hanger of screens, counselor of 
teens, 
Fixer of bikes, chastiser of tykes, 
Help him, O Lord. 
Raker of leaves, cleaner of eaves, 
Dryer of dishes, fulfiller of 
wishes. ... 
Bless him, O Lord. 


Theresa Colombaretti Tesla J. I. Roman 
Harry Sarabian 
Elizabeth Stockton 
Frances Tyndall 
Annie Wasylyszyn 
Willard H. Whipple 
Nicholas Zwared 


Amos Cormier 
Donald W. Dufresne 
Mary Marjorie Foley 
Edna Hebert 
Alexandra Kaye 


Leo Francis Lawrence 


Father's Day This is a good time to remember DAD on the 


18th. He's your model and ideal. Someday 
you'll be in his shoes--and it happens so fast, believe me. 
What would the world be without FATHERS ? They have helped 
to shape history and many have died in the cause of freedom. 
He struggles daily in a world made with competition, trying 
to provide a home and extras for us to enjoy or see. 
DAD, this is your day and thanks for everything. 
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When the "Midland" Depot was bustling with 
Photo below, 


in background. Note car tracks. Note also that the side track has been: 
removed that allowed cars to load up and wait while main track was clear. 


Trolley wire arm still shows with both wires attached. Photos courtesy of 
Violet Hodgkins McCracken of Pawtucket via Virginia Hodgkins Jerritt. 


Remember 
also early 1900's, shows Thayer's barn and store with home 


“What a Way 


to Go!”’ 


In Old New England, 
a Wealth of Plain and Poetic Speaking 
on the Human Condition 
Rubbed off 


on Ann Parker and Avon Neal... 


A few years ago we were making grave- 
stone rubbings in an Early New England 
burying ground. It was a warm spring 
morning and the sun had climbed to a 


point where the carved designs and letter-: 


ing stood out boldly on the stones. The 
trees rustled new leaves in a gentle breeze, 

__ birds sang in the distance, insects buzzed, 
and there was a wildflower perfume in the 
air. Everything was peaceful and serene— 
-an idyllic pastoral scene with all the in- 
ducements to make one drowse over his 


Sea the Arcadian calm was shat- 
tered by an outburst of raucous laughter. 
The sound was as discordant as a thunder- 
storm might have been in the graveyard 
that May morning. Startled, we looked up 
and saw an elderly gentleman whom we 
took for one of those inveterate epitaph- 
seekers who haunt old cemeteries in search 
of quaint and curious lore. He was poised 
in front of a crumbling red sandstone slab 
and quaking with irreverent mirth. He 
waved an armat the inscription he’d been 


reading and, between bouts of belly 
laughter, managed to gasp in our direc- 
tion, ‘What a way to go!” Then he turn- 
ed, still chuckling incredulously, and dis- 
appeared among the evergreens. 


ite tempted us away from our 
work. We went to the stone which por- 
trayed in profile the head of a young man 
with colonial pigtail and an almond but, 
no doubt, jaundiced eye. We made out 
the weathered inscription: 


Sacred to the Memory 
of Amasa Brainard, Jr. 
Son of Lieut. Amasa & Mrs. 
Jedidah Brainard who 
recciv’d a Mortal wound on his head 
by the falling of a weight from the Bell 
on Sunday ye 22nd of Apl, 1798 
as he was about to enter the Church 
to attend a divine worship 
who Departed this life 
April 27th in ye 20th Year of 
his Age. 


ib oor lad! His demise was occasioned by 
the clapper from a bell. It goes without 
saying that had Young Brainard been of 
a less pious nature and stayed in bed on 
that particular morn the stonecutter’sart 


work. 


Biographical notes 


Ann Parker was born in England. She studied art and received her BFA degree from Yale University 
in the Department of Graphic Arts. She is a professional photographer, but for the past four years 
she has spent the greater part of her time making rubbings in Mexico and New England, with her 
husband, Avon Neal. They have been aided in their New England research by two Ford Foundation 
Feilowships. Avon Neal, a Californian, spent several years in Mexico where he worked at various 
archaeological sites. He is a writer who holds a Master’s degree in the Fine Arts and is particularly 
interested in sculpture and printmaking. As well as their work in Mexico and New England, the 
Neals have made rubbings in such diverse places as Yugoslavia, Scotland, Spain, North Africa, Scan- 
dinavia, and many parts of the United States. At the moment they are preparing to Jeave on a research 
trip to South America. Besides continuing the rubbings/art work which has been well. received and 
extensively exhibited during recent years, they are preparing a book on the history of Early American 
carving. 


Major Exhibitions of Rubbings by Ann Parker/Avon Neal 


Brooklyn Museum, New York, Spring, 1961; Brooklyn Museum, New York, Spring, 1963; Carnegie 
Institute of Technology, March-April, 1963; Princeton University, April-May-June, 1963; Smith College, 
Northampton, Mass., December, 1963; Detroit Museum of Fine Arts, April, 1964; Abby Aldrich Rocke- 
feller Museum of American Folk Art, Williamsburg, April-July, 1964; University of South Florida, 
Tampa, June, 1964; Des Moines Art Centre, December, 1964; American Embassy, London, England, 
January-February, 1965. . 


Work of Ann Parker/Avon Neal in the following collections 


Abby Aldrich Rockefeller Folk Art Museum, Williamsburg; Brooklyn Museum, New York; Davison 
Art Centre, Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn.; Fogg Museum, Harvard University; Library 
of Congress; Metropolitan Museum of Art, New York; Museum of Modern Art, New York; Nelson 
Rockefeller Collection, New York; New York Public Library; Paul Mellon Collection, Washington, 
D.C.; Princeton University Library; Smith Museum, Northampton, Mass.; Smithsonian Institution; 
University of Kentucky; University of South Florida, Tampa; Winterthur Museum, Wilmington, Del. 


Publications with articles on rubbings projects 


New York Times Magazine Section, April 23, 196] 
Time Magazine (Art Section), March 22, 1963 
*Art in America, Number 3, 1963 “Archaic Art of New England Gravestones”’ 
McGraw-Hill Collector’s Quarterly, Spring, 1963 
*Craft Horizons, July-August, 1963 “‘New England Gravestone Rubbings” 
Look Magazine (American Edition) August 27, 1963 “The Gravestone Rubbers” 
*What is American in American Art, (Book) McGraw-Hill, 1963 
Art in America, Number 2, 1964 ‘Pedestrian Art, Pop Art Rubbings” 
*Vermont Life, Fall Issue, 1964 “Carvers in Stone” 
The Horizon History of Christianity, Harper & Row, 1964 (Book) 
*Artist's Proof, Fall Issue, 1964, “The Rubbings as a Print Technique” 


*Articles written by Ann Parker/Avon Neal 
LAL GR LLL LEAL LID LL BLES IED: OTE LEE ITE UBS ETE Be 88 ESOL A BESET ae esau Oe Ba 


Ann Parker/Avon Neal are represented in Britain by the Piccadilly Gallery, 16a ar Street, London, W.! 


might not have flourished at his expense. 
But the old man was right—What a way 
to go! 


Here is the famous couple 
that made "Polly" immortal. 
We are grateful for the — 
heritage they promoted for 
Bellingham worldwide. 

Note the august credentials 
of this renowned couple, to 
the left. 


‘Tho Neals add the finishing touches fo a portfolio of rubbings, 
' 


JUNIOR HIGH GRADUATING CLASS BELLINGHAM CENTER 


L. to R. Marion Adelaide Mason, Mary Pearl Avadanian, 
, Chester Frank Knights, Marjorie Ernestine Belcher, 
Zygmunt A. Oborsky, Mary Hoothay, Lois Elinor Wentzel. 


Deceased, December 25, 1977--Lois Wentzel Larkin. 
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Remember the exquisite 
joy you had when Mother 
finished that brand new 
dress for you and how 
proud you were showing it 
to friends and how some 
"nasty" boys would remark 
that you were a "showoff" 
(even if you were !) and 
ciate t) urt <BuT, bo 


one boy, especially, you 
were "gorgeous"--. 
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REMEM BER How in the old days it seemed that a lightning storm 


was more terrific and loud than in later years ? When the rain came pour- 
ing down on a hot day and suddenly there was a loud "snap" close by,as the 
lightning hit some object it nearly knocked you out with the bright flash 
and terrific noise--remember ? i 

Then quietly calm was restored with the Sun coming out again and little 
"puddles" were scattered round about on the highway. How inviting these 
were and soon shoes and stockings were removed to go wading in the "soft" 
rain water in our barefeet. It wasn't long before the nice clean water 
became rather muddied ! But, how good it felt and then some boats were 
brought forth to go "sailing" to distant shores as in a dream. ‘member ? 
The hot sun had another idea up its sleeves as it dried the puddles and to 
our dismay they vanished--except in memory ! But all was not lost for this 
heralded the time to go barefoot for the rest of the Summer. ‘course it 
turned into a tragedy when bare feet stepped on broken glass and got badly 
cut up. Then motherly care was required to remove a sliver from the foot 
after walking the "plank" while playing pirates ! Ah, the Good Old Days 3 


GRANDMOTHER 


A young boy teased his grandmother to play ball with him. Of course she 
had to be the pitcher and he, the batter ! It was noted while watching 
them that he couldn't hit the ball no matter how it was thrown ! Finally, 
in disgust, he threw the bat down in a rage and hollered to. the grand- 
mother--"Well you missed again 1" (Just like a boy !) 


To keep your marriage brimming, 
With love in the loving cup, 

Whenever yousre wrong, admit it; 
Whenever you're right, shut up. 


Jules Renard: 
If I were to begin life again, I 
should want it as it was. I would 
6 only open my eyes a little more. 


FRANKLIN HIGH SCHOOL CLASS OF 1898. 


Front row, seated: Walter A. Hills, Rubie M. Wales, Elsie V. Trask, 
Jennie F. Cook. 


Back row: Clarence E. Abbott, Alexander C.Ewen, Alice M. Paul, 
Claude I. Lewis. 


Four young ladies are from Bellingham. Four young men are from Franklin. 


Clarence Abbott was a dentist in Franklin. Alexander Ewen was acting 
Head Master of Dean Academy. 


Picture-courtesy of Esther C. Aldrich, Ruth M. Spieler, Walter H. Wentzel, 
Lois E. Larking, children of the late Rubie M. (Wales) Wentzel. 
Also graduates of Franklin High school--Walter Wentzel, 1929 and 
Lois Larking, 1930. 


In our January 1977 issue we mentioned the Apollo 1) moon flight where they 
carried coins that had been struck in Caryville. Recently Cpl. Ron Schref- 
fler "landed" also on the carrier USS Louisiana,that had been involved in 
that space flight, as a member of the band that played during a change of 
command. Another Bellingham boy has a chance to be a part of history in a 
remote way. Small world. Ron will also be remembered as the young boy 
who played "TAPS" at the memorial service on May 5, 1968 honoring Rev. Noah 
Alden, revered pastor of the Baptist church and great grandson of John and 
Priscilla Alden. While he played taps in the Center Cemetery Miss Diane 
Weston placed the wreath at Alden's gravesite, 


{; 


The Singing Wires. 


Remember when telephone and telegraph poles carried as many as 50 copper ~ 
wires on their cross arms for hundreds of miles ? What a sight it was! 
Children of today will never have the opportunity to see these except in 
picture books. They are also cheated out of the pleasure and joy of hold- 
ing ones ear tight to a pole and listen to the wires "singing" as the wind 
blows swiftly by,"plucking" the many "strings", creating a blending of 7h I 
many sounds that had a haunting and heavenly harmony. So varied were thay til 
beautiful tones played by the wind on this celestial "harp" that one could ' j 
not resist the impulse to place the ear ever tighter against the pole in an 
effort not to miss the slightest divine sound and to tarry a while listening 
to that melodic chord that only nature could produce on this great harp 3 
Yes, they'll never know--they'11l never hear that "lost chord" produced on 
these wires carrying other messages. What a tragedy "Progress" inflicts. 
Neither can they ever dream dreams of exquisite beauty in far away places 
while their ear is pressed hard against that tall tree, the telephone pole. 
The "singing wires" are gone--only a few remember, do you ? 


Quick Solution 
“Mother, I don’t like this 


cheese’ with holes in it,’’ com- 
plained Sally. 


QUES.: What is the above scene? ANS.: A telephone exchange, of course! ape prabeaaaes gp 
QUES.: What year? ANS.: Well, er . ... 1915? 1918? or maybe 1911? holed on tis aide GE Your ciate 


(WRONG! The above photo is vintage 1894!) 
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